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TRE followin g Ode is reprinted with a few Cor- 
rections from an Interlude lately publiſhed, entitled, 


«ROWLEY ANDCHATTERTON IN THE SHADES.” 


* 


THE 


GENIUS OF CHAT TERTON: 


AN 


// IRREGULAR ODE. 


WRITTEN 


ON THE SUPPOSITION OF HIS BEING THE AUTHOR 


oF THE 
| / 


POEMS ATTRIBUTED TO THOMAS ROWLEY, 


IN THE FIFTEENTH CENTURY. 


Mire opifex numeris veterum primordia vocum 
Atque marem ſtrepitum fidis intendifſe BaiTANnnxz. 
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LONDON: 


PRINTED FOR T. BECKET, PALL-MALL, 


BOOKSELLER TO HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS THE PRINCE OF WALES, AND THEIR 
ROYAL HIGHNESSES THE PRINCES, | 


— 


1788. 
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| GENIUS OF CHATTERTON: 


AN IRREGULAR ODE. 


"T's done: THE MIGHTY: STRIPLING gave the word: 
| Inſtant round Briſtol's crouded mart 

Beams of celeſtial glory dart, 
And to each kindling breaſt poetic flames impart. 


B Give 


6 THE GENIUS OF cHATTERTON: 


Give me the harp, he cried, of thouſand ftrings : 
Echo from her mountain cell, 
O er deſert heath or ſhadowy dell 


The repercuſſive notes in varying pauſes brings : 
Th' obedient power of Inſpiration heard. 


Now ſwell the ſtrain in accent bold; 
Now tun'd to artleſs woe, 
Let the ſoft numbers muſically flow; 
Or to the praiſe of heroes old, 


Let Freedom's war- ſong ſound in thundrous terror roll'd. 


Far 


AN IRREGULAR ODE. 


Far hence all idle rhymes, 
The taſte of none but giddy-paced times: 
In manlier modes I ſtrike the deep-ton'd lyre, 
And other joys inſpire. 


Whence is this ardour ? What new motion bodes 
My agonizing ſoul ? 
It 1s decreed : 


ILLUsION, come, work thy all-potent deed, 


And deal around the land thy ſubtle dole. 


Be the ſolemn ſubje& dreſt 


In antique numbers, antique veſt : 
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8 THE GENIUS OF chATTERTON: 


In Time's proud ſpoils right gorgeoully array'd, 
With many. a ſtrange conceit and lore profound; 
There be the bookman's ſapient art diſplay'd, 
While Folly dreams, and Wonder ſtares around. 


See, Fancy wafts her radiant forms along, 
Borne on the plume ſublime of everlaſting ſong. 


Brave Ricnarp* calls: the creſcent falls: 
He rears the croſs ; the nations bow. 
Vengeance, ariſe | great Bawpin + dies: 
Awful be the notes, and ſlow. 


| | JucaA's 
* Rowley, Eclogue II. 
+ The Death of Sir Charles Bawdin. 


AN IRREGULAR ODE. 9. 


Juca's f woes demand the ſtrain ; 
Shall female ſorrow ſtream in vain ? 

Ah, deck with myrtle wreaths that hapleſs here ! 
Nor let ſainted Carty, || 
Godlike, maid with upcaſt eye, 

Unheeded paſs without one votive verſe. 


Grief's a plant of every clime, 
Call'd into birth from earlieſt time; 
Soon it ſhoots a branching tree, 
Water d with tears of miſery. 


Change, my lyre, thy numbers change; 


And give aſpiring thought an ampler range. 


C 
} Elinoure and Juga. |} Ballade of Charity. 


In 


THE GENIUS OF CHATTERTON: 


| | In buſkin' d pomp appear 

| . Dread ELLA's 5 * form: 
Fate ſtalking in the rear, 

| 1 prepare the iron ſtorm. 


Mark where the Norman canvaſs ſwells afar, 
And wafts the deftin'd troops to Albion's ſtrand: 
Hear, Harxoun,*, hear, the diſtant ſound is war, | 


{i Thekt” 


War, ſhall {ſweep thee from thy native land. 


The meaſure's clos d; the work diſpos'd ; 
Hang the recording tablet high ! 
2 The 


$..Zlla, a tragical interlude; and Godwin, a fragment. 
* The battle of Haſtings, 


AN IRREGULAR ODE. II 


The colours mix ; the ſoul they fix ; 
Confeſt before th' entranced eye. 


| | Confirm, Pierian powers, MY bold deſign ; 
| And ſtamp with RowLer's name each conſecrated line. 
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